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111.!., go on, Mr. Dinks-ton,-

said .Mrs. Jarr. Mr. Dlnk-slu- u,

a friend of her girl- -

.& J

nood, gone to teed
Munewhat, butatlll
n friend of lirr
girlhood, was fat-
ing ten with tlicrn
and Timl started
to te'l tho Jarrs
tuo dory of his
life, lit Ifist such
i'.ll b VI 111 l4iV7

JlUTH llllKllt
until nmv In
Icnuriince of.

M physlclani Iiavo nilvl'ol mu tn
lii'cp my throat coristantly moist," u)l
Mr. l)liiktin, "la thcro
watiT nn.l cr-rr- ? Thank yon, that will
tlo nicely, ltn, t'lls Is not Scotch, hut
rye! Ah, well, wu mint ho patriotic
ind staml by th proilncls.of our coun-

try. When I was abroad, romo hcven
year'n hko, what do you tlilnk? I could
not K- -t ii drop of hum-rt- , Aniprlcan tye
nnywherc. A llttlo thins you .iy"
Hern Mr. Dlnkston paiinnl to ku tiiroush
thr rye, w.ili'h wis not the llttlo thins
he referred to "hut It all koos to show
that tho foreigner takes our money but
don not enter to our tnstui."

"You were ;olni? to nay that a Kreat
orrow lmd romo Into your life," said

Mrs. Jarr, Intcrruptlnc hint for to
Tiie flint was that ?hc '.vaa not at

nil Interested In his discussion of the
hardthlpi ho hud In lands
whrro rye It entcn only In bread and
never drunk In a hevcrase. The second
w.n that tho chllJreti were holding a
whispered conver"ntlon in which Master

V11IIh was luslsient that tho sliest f
tho occuslon had palntcl hi in'so
through, a ifire ensn of Joetdnrlty and
the lltlo Klrl was Just as suru tli.it ho
had fallen Into the flrn and burnt It. It
was Mrs. Jurr's thoupht that t the chil-

dren could sot Interested In .Mr. Dlnk-sto- n

story they nilrht forget his
and picullarltlej and ee.ue to

romimnt on them. "If you children
don't kcern quiet you'll "both be wlitpiiod
nnd sent from Mu table!" he hts'cd to
them.

"Dut don't It hurtlrlm, mamma?" n.ked
th little Rlrl. "Harn't ho ben In n

jarado In the circus, mnw'.'" nskot the
Bttlo boy.

Hut tho ptirst see'nltiKly was unron-sclou- s

of what the children wero saylm;
ns well as of lrfs previous announcement
that Jio would dlseloo the trusflc Inci
dents of hit career.
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"You wero going to say, Dlnkston,"

Attentions That Are "
of

quaintance.

Language,"
her "P.

A U" writes;
"I have been corresponding

time with a cortxin young man,
r.nrt time he writes puts tho
stamps on the envelopes In a

rioasa tell tho stamp lan-

guage, as this pu.-.zl-
es

1 no "stamp language"
I and placo stamps on

In but tho conven-

tional Is considered

Htm.
.MAN who letter "D.

A n." writes;
wr"'3 a girl and

hn Ignored ny hdter, 1 tele-1- 1

d fi l.er sho answered In
rv ..n ri munncr. you think she
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that your llfo"
"It'a full of creosote," sajil Mr. Dink-Mo- n

solemnly, "rulnctl creosote. It
would be all rlpht Jut for creosote. Homo
people will tell yc that creosote 1?

healthy, that It Is good for rheumatism.
Hut Ivtsay to you that It Is an

and therefore danser-ou.'- ,'

"Were you In the creosote business?"
asked Mr Jarr.

"No, sir!" said .Mr. DInkston, wagging
his head. "I will have nothing to do
with It, save under compulsion. If there
is nothing why then, rather than '

seem discourteous, I will take It."
what? as! ed Mr. Jarr, while

Mrs. Jarr, noting the quest's discourse
w:v of no vltnl Inte Rt to !ier, was
.bringing romo jcmblanco of
among tho children

"i:h. what were you saying?"
Mr. Dlnkston blinking.

"What wero YOU caylng about hav-
ing nothing to do with creosote; wftat
about creoote? What'n creosote got to

, with the story of your life?"
Mr. Jarr back to l '.in.

"Scotcih whiskey Is full of It. I do not
need disinfectants In my refreshments,"
said Mr. DlnVston grandly.

"Hut you drank a bottle of Scotch,"
said Mr. Jarr, "and, to be frank, I

think you'vo had enough rye." So say-
ing '.e removed the bottle.

" 'Twas always thin from childhood's
happy hour," (.aid Mr. Dlnkston. "I've
seen my fondest hopes decay; I never
had a tree or flower .but 'twas the first
to fade away."

"That's from Moore's beautiful poem
of 'Uillah Itookh.' " said Mrs. Jarr.
"You uted to be so foniUof Moore and
Uyron, Mr. Dlnkston."

now he's so fond of
brands," Mr. Jarr.

"MayLe ho has cause," said Mrs. Jarr.
"I say, that you have cause to de.'pilr,"
she repeated to Mr. Dlnkston.

"Nona whatever, my dear Mrs, Jnrr.
The name Is Jarr, Isn't it?" replied Mr.
Dlnkston, blandly. He leaned back nnd
smiled broadly. "Well, as the pot
pays," he repeated, "Rite cannot harm
me, I have dined

"You hnvo eaten very little," said
Mrs. Jnrr. And this wns truo enough,
but he had drunk a gre.it deal.

"You were going to tell us about the
sre.it f vi nt !n your llfo that had such
a marked effect on your said
Mrs. Jarr. "Children bo quiet!"

"Ah, yes, let mo see," said Mr. Dink-sto-

"Let me think a moment." Then
hn uml'.ed, winked at Mrs. Jarr,

sld Mr. Jarr, "you wero going to say 1.1s eyes and went fast asleep.

Betty Vincent's
Advice to Lovers

"Casual.
IH'Alt GlftlS, do not attach too much Importance

to tho casual attention young men of your ac

Mary writes that " certain young man calls upon tne
once In about every two or three weeks," and asks if I
think ho Is In lovo ivlth her. Or Jnno tells ma a young
man she met last winter has taken her to the thoatre
times, and "would I suppose from these attentions that
iie wishes to marry her?"

Now, my dear girls, you must realize there Is such n
thing ns an unsentimental friendship between a man and
a plrl. Not every man who lll:e.j to see you for a few
hours onc In a Is In lovo with you. Jut remember

. When a man loves you and wishes to marry you ho will tell ou so, In
the mean while think of the young men of your acquaintance merely as friends,

Do not try to read lovo In what Is meiely altnple friendship.
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Musical Lovers.
who signs her letter "O.AailtU writes:
have known a young man

for several years who seem to like me.
This young man is a pianist, nnd I am
a vocalist, and co wo nro both often
.busy In tho evenings and on Sundays.
Sometimes this young man calls once a
week, and ICion again 1 will not sea him
for a month or mora. When he does
not call ha always explains h has boon
very busy. Now, don't you think If he
really liked me he woutd MAKfi the
tlmo to call?"

Tho young man may not b able to
"make tho time," as you suggo.it. If ho
Is Just carving out Ma career ho doubt
lens lina to flvo up many things for it
that hi would lis to da

tssijvWl.y-- l aji
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The Phantom of the Opera
(CoprrlsM, 10U, by thf Dobb.Mcrrill Co.)

synopsis or rin:cniiN(j cnAiTKas.
Itaotil (f? ChiinT lo( L'liriatno Diif. s brill

1lf ul oun; flnzcr, lint MJtns tn5trno'u
Irdiifi.rt) ivir.tantlT tlrnri tier anav f rum mm.
lip omtti'nP4 h?jr lir rnmvrin; with ti Inti
iW.o iLitn Mln-t- ideatlt alie ut not ni'Iiiu.
wiit to Itanul biaiKins Min 41 nv 111 n.i

uj tlrJartnj tluit TkjUi tin Ir lue dfiidul iiim
hU obeJirnc to UiU nqurrt 'Jlie !'rm ilr
miIojrfj deo'jr?, by kt Lrtnuike anuufiU'M

ntnJ. tiiey cult U19 "Optra 1.' --t." Two nt
uiantt,;en taVc dinri.e of the 01.. Ilotir. TlifV
rtMtite a letter ffiieJ "Ojrra liiu-t,- Oemanaiyj
trn net tritiutc ihe (ornitit o of llyx 0.1

lut' araul t.cr. 'Hify ton.', - in Jak
a in air .ini-- r ia.u mwr vMfytvi mm h ri

tlifiafClu-- at in utxi vn miancf. 1 iu- -
11

M unz, TUiy ifveiw jinutlipr Icttrr from lfc

I.Ii'Mt orUpIng tltfin tu iitkltiuto Chrinino fo?
Cai'ls;tJt the ( rhnu tlo una 4.lrf.id tlutl tu
Jiariiicriio 111 1 aut, aiKi Maniir.g wirm in rv

a i.fuul that itirta vdll Iili iiiwm tb
ftiruiuuff, Tne nunaceni dUrfW'! the Iftie
tixt:v ioi,At, 4.ir.iUn atilu. Ituiul rc--

fcrrurt-'J- i fiifiua ia rcl turti lfsU
Itsoul - aimiit t tUTwie MA fitfiirr wlu--

I.i a U&ck dwulmj ilrat Ir.m imo anuUittr

CIIAPTJill ix.
(Continue.!.)

At the Masked linll.
1 IK black domino kept on turn-in- g

back d, upparently, on
tno occasions siw soniethtnh
that startle. I her, for she
harried her i" and ltaoul's

as though they were being pursued.
'iiw.i. n'Mi un two Hours. Here, tne

stairs and corridors weie almost de- -

w.rto.l Tim black domino opened tne
door of a private box and beckoned to
tho whltii domino to follow her. Then
Christine, whom bo recognized by the
Kiund of her vol v, cloajd tho door bo- -

hlnd them and wirned aim. In a whis-

per, to remain ut tho back of the box

and on no ncount to show himself.
r.aoul took on Ills mask. Christine

kept hers on. And, whn Itaoul was
nbout to ask her to remove It, he was'
surprised to sen her put her ear to the
partition and listen eugerly for a sound
outside. Then Mio opened tho door
njar, looked out into tho corridor and,
In a low voice, eiuil:

"He must have sone, up Jilgher." Sud-

denly ehe exclaimed: "Ho Is coming
down again!"

Sho tried to olose the door, but Raoul
prevented 'her, for ho had seen, on the
top step of the staircase that led to tho
Hour above, u red foot, followed by an-

other and slowly, majestleall) ,

tho wholo scarlet dress of Hoi Death
met hl eyes, And hs once more saw the
deth' head of rerros-Chilra- a

CorJiUtU MH. Tlx ra ruUWJof Co. (The New Tot

A Lesson
I

Jr

SNvrtte

"It's he!" he exclaimed. "This time
he shall not cs:ap. ine!"

lint Chrhtluo had dlnmmed the door
at the moment when l was on tho
point of rushing out. Ho tiled to push,
her aside. i

'Who do you mean by 'he'?" she
asked, In a changed voice. "Who shnll
not escape you?"

Haoirl tried to overcome the girl's re.
slstance by force, but she repelled him
with a strength which ho would not
havo suspected !n her. lie understood,
or thought be understood, and at once
lost his temper.

"Who?" ho repeated angrily. "Why,
he, the man who hides behind that hid-
eous mask of death! The evil
ginlu. of tho churchyard at IVnv.J!

Ited Death! In a word,
madam, your friend your Angel
of Music! Hut 1 Miali sn.itch olf
his mask, as I shnll snatch otf my own;
and, this time, wo shull look each other
In the fare, ho and I, wlf- - no veil ami
no lies 'between us; and I shall know
whom you lovo nnd who loves you!"

Ilo hurst Into a mad laugh, while
Christine gave a disconsolate moan he.
hind her velvet mask. With a tragic
gesture, sho lluug out her two nrni,
which fixed a barrier of white t!eh
against the door.

"In the name of our love, llaoul, you
shall not p.iss!"

Ho stopped. What had she Bald"' In the namn of their love'
Never beforo had she confessed

that sho loved him. And ft she had
had opportunities enough. I'noh,
her only object was to gain a few sec.
ends' Sho win.icd to Uvp "'e
led Death time to escape. And

In accents of childish hatn'd he said'
"You He, madini, for vo.i do not I ve

me and you havo never loved me' What
n floor fnM n- I ... i.l 1... ... I .....i .......I,
and llout mo as you have done' Why did !

ou r.lvo eery reason for hope, nt
I'eiros for honest hope, tnudini,
for I am an honest mu-- i, nnd I believed
you to b nn nonest woman, w'ien your
only Intention wuh to deceive me? Alas,
you have deceived us all' Y'Ui hnvo
taken a hljaiuefitl advantage or the can-
did affe-Jtlo- of your Imiief.n tiess her-
self, who continues to belen In your
sln-cri- ty while you go ab.iut the Opera
ball with Hed Death! 1 despise
you!

Ami Iburst Into tears. She allowed
hlrn 10 insult her. Sho thought of but
one thlng-- to keep him from Icivlng the

, box.
) "You ivlll .beg my pardon, one doy, for
all ll'oso ugly words, Itaoul, and wlien

j you do I Khnll forgive you '"
1 In Hhiiok his head. "No, no, you bave

j driven mo mad! Whon I think that I
bad only ooa objact U lift, to ctv& my

By B.
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name to nn opera wenoh !"
"Jtnoul I . . jitt. rln your
"I shall din of shnmo!"
"No, dear, live!" said Christine's

grave and changed voice "And
good-h- y. Oood-h- Itaoul"

Tho 1y Mopped forward, staggering
ns ho went, lie risked onn more sn-ens-

:

"Oh, you must let me enmo and ap-
plaud you from time to tlmo'"

"I shall newr sing agnln, Itaoul!"
"Heally?" ho lepllml, still more satir-

ically. ".o hn Is tak.ng you off thes(n; I congratulate you!
ISut wo Khnll meet in tho Hols, onn of
tlieio evenings "'

"Not in tint llols nnr nnywhere, Itaoul;
you nltall not f.cn inn again"

".May one nk nt least to whnt dark-
ness you are returning? Kor
what hell arn you leaving, mysterious
lady or for what

"I camn to tell jou, dear, but I csn't
tell you now you would not

me! You have lost fulth In me'
You have lost faith In trie, Itaoul; It Is

Just Glimpse Into
the New York Shops

nrt embroidery departments am
Till! lug now Ideas In embroidered

Tho latter are stumped
le.idy for working, anil a fln -- .ied model
111 tiara of the various ki1im Is exhib-
ited. There. are trtvr.il lianilwtnio niod-el- s

In tho erepn walnts that require, no
trouble, and consequently arn most

Then them ro tlm linn llinti
and sl!k crttpous to be worked In thw

colored embroidery, that Is now so !np-ulu- r,

In tho Oriental pitterns, lu they
llgyptlali, Arabic or Turkish.

Hut qulto tho very newest ldtn In
brohlery Is tho 1'innoh knot wlileh simu
lates tho buad embroidery of the winter.
Ill tlu'io walstH thn entire puUorii Is
worked out In 1'iriich knots of Miry tug
sizes nnd Is most effective. The iloslgn
Is stamp-- d on white vollo ml sells at
Jl.tf.

Many of the new straight tunica In
lingerie, dresses arn finished off with the
crocht'ted ball fringe. This frlngn Is

ulso largely used for owning drees
and, togetjier with the monk's cord,
makes nn effeetlve' trluinUw.

I'retty suede slippers for children's!
wear have a fluffy Mlk rosetto and sell
at "G cents. 1idIcn' matin Umdolr sllp-per- s

are (1 and can be hud In the Mirluus
desirable color.

TJ1

finished!"
She spoke In sui'h a de'alrlng voice

that the lid began to feel remoise for
his cruelty.

Ilut look here" he cried. "Can't
you lell me what n.l this means'
You nro free, there Is 110 0110 to Inter-fer- o

with you. You go about
I'.irls Vou put on .1 domino to
.0:110 to the ball. Why do yoit
not gn home'.' Whit havo you
been .loing tills past fm tlllgllt?
What Is this tile about tint Angel of
Music which ou havo been lolling
Minima Valerius? Some ..nn may liae
taken you In, played upon j our iiiuo-(nic- e.

I was ,1 wltueSH of 1t myself at
lVrroi but you know wliat to
believe now! You eeeni to tn quite
sensible, Christine. You know what
Mm niit lining Ami meanwhile
Mamma Valerius liei waiting lor jou
at homo ami appealing to your 'good
genius" Mxjdalu yourself, Chris-
tine, 1 lieg of you! Any onn might hive
heen deceived ns I was. AVhut Is this
far

a

1. I. pp.re l.' Its are of blii 'k silk, pleat-- e

l, anil at tho side with lung ends
hn ttetl .i iirervals and llnlslittl off with

1I1. (tor . el 01 naineiits. They are very
pie'ty and r' at J.'

T .e m.inii H kiiiiS .110 a favorite finish
fi r tho new high waist line. Thice ui,idit
ip of bouds a:o hold under tho namn of

beaded dress girdles. Tliny are very
Pietty and can bn had la dainty colors
.is well ns black at JI.W.

New shirt "waist nets, consisting of a
lung bar jt'ii. two walt pln.s and a

ouch or belt pin, aie at.rvply a large
11 nethvst or sapphlie framisl In either
gild or rhlnestones. Tim bar pin has
tliren circular stones surrounded by the
gold or small billllauts. They sell at 5- -'
ami KM a mt.

A 'tuitiily book rack Is of embossttl
brant and Is of the involving vailety. It
has four compartments nnd will onlly
hold from Mtxteen to twenty giMHl-slzn- il

illumes. It Is a space-aavln- ? article,
slnco It takes up but a small corner of
the ilnsk. It is a handiiume as well n a
practical deck accessory thut sells at
J2I M.

favors are the hammered
silver ash trays having .1 llttlo chunt
tier proudly standing in the ceiitic
They urc IA ccuU.

B y Harry Palmer
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(Reflections of a U

spring fever.

Bachelor Girl
UpirKbl. IB 11. it Ik rna fuuu UK. fRw U Xm Wa
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any man
darling thin

$lave.

Afarriage used be considered chronic, but
merely like the

man and woman never "resist
they don't even thenu

isn't the tug his heart strings but the pull his ctrlngs
that makes man the knots in the marriage He,

aluays shock man's vanity meet his wife's old tci'(-hear- ts

and find out ichat lot of dubs" he tcon out ogainti

The amount of that the average girl thinks man re-

quires perfectly

The happiest trotww not the one 1010 takes her husband totth
of salt but the one who takes him, like urith blind faith.

try make man happy by swearing Jove htm forever, because
the modern v:r.;x perfectly satisfied you will love htm until tcer.k after
next.

the bromide that puts after love's delirium.

A
Is divided, for

BAItCni.ONA purposes. Into the old
tho mlddlu ages and

the new Ilarcelona, with Its wldo streets
nnd beautiful residences. Tho public
works tho old and new parts are en-

trusted neparato .Spanish officials and

of of the etc

Christine simply took off her mask
ami Maid; "Dear, It Is a

Itaoul now suv her faco nnd could not
rMlrnln surprise and
terror. Tho fresh foimer
djys was gone. A mortal Till r
those feature, which hud known so
charming n so eiud sorrow had
furrowed thorn with pitiless lines and
traced dark nnd

under her eyes,
".My dearest t My dearest!" moaned,

holding out his urms. "You promised
forgive '

1 S'oiiio day,
she ua lil, resuming her mask; and sho
went away, him, with a

follow her,
lie trlitl to her, but she

turned lound and repcutcd her gesture
farewell with such that
dalett out iTci.-- i H tcT.

Ho watched her till shn wns out
sight. Then also went down among
tho crowd, haidly knowing what was
doing, with temples and
aching heart; utid, as crossed tho
dancing llonr, usked If anybody hail

Itetl Death. Yes, every had
seen Ited but Itnout could not
find him, ami nt 2 o'clock In thn morn-lit- ;

turned down tho passages,
the scones, that led Christina

Dane's
Ills footstepj took him to till iviin

where had first known suffering. Ho
tupped the door. There was an-jw-

Ilo iMtered, as Iliad entered

HEX cornea to would
rather be a rich girl's a poor
girl's

to
it is a

A. a
notice

It at on purse
a chafe at

It Is a to a to
a

a
Is l

is a grain

Don't to a to
is if

is us to sleep

of

of
to

un cf
of

covered
ho

ml gentlo,

ad shad-
ows

ho
to

me

gesture, tu
dlsohoy

of
lot

of
Im

be
an

ho
hn

een ono
Death,

ho
to

hn
at 110

ho

it

so

when hn Ionised for "tlia
mill's voice." The room was ompty. A
zas-Jc- t was burning, turned down low,
Hn suw aome writing paitr oil u llttlo
desk. He thought of writing to Chris-
tine, but lie heard steps 111 bao passage,
Hit had only tlnto to hide In tho inner
ruoai, wabh was from the

bv .1 curtain.
Ohrlstluti euteretl, took oft her mask

with a weary moveiient and lluug It on
t'ho tabid. She slghisl ami lot her pretty
head fall Into her two hands. What
was sJie thinking of? Of Itaoul? No,
for Itaoul hoard her murmur;

"I'oor 111 Ik!"
At tlrst, ho thought he must bo mis-

taken. To begin with, ho was pruad- -

. ed that, If any ono was to Lie pitied, It
was he, llioul. It would have, been
qultn natural If stin hud said, "I'oor
Itaoul," after what had be- -

tweeii them. Hut, shaking her head,
she "I'oor llrlk!"

What had this Krlk to do with Chris-tine- 's

sighs an I why was shn pitying
Drill whun Itaoul was so

Christine began to write,
calmly and so placidly that Itaoul, whi
was still trembling from the effects of

I the tragedy that separated them, was
pj nfully

"What coolness1" he sold to himself.
Slut wi n'n on. Illliu; two, f "ee. fun '

ihccti. she rul'ted her head
V

Helen Rowland

marrying,

temporary indisposition,

strong-minde- d pure-minde- d tempta-
tions;"

"commonplace

encouragement
astonishing

medicine,

Matrimony

Two-Pa- rt City.
paid for out of separate funds, and ttM
problems ore entirely distinct. In the
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nnd hid the sheets In her bodice
She seemed to be listening
Itaoul also listened Whenco
canio that strange sound, that distant
rhythm? A faint singing seemed
to ujuo from tho walls yea, It
was as though ti;i walls themselves
were singing! Tho song boaamo
plainer the words wero no.v
dlstlngulshablo ho heard ft
voice, a very beautiful, very soft, vary
captivating voice hut, for all Its
softness. It remained a male voice.
Tho volro camn nearer and nearer

It camn through thn wall
It approached and now tho
voice was in the room. In front o'
Christine. Christine rose and addressed
thn voice, as thought speaking to some
ono:

"Hern I am, nrlc," she said. "I am
ready. Hut you are late."

Itaoul, peeping from behind the cur-
tain, could not bellevo his eyes, which
showed him nothing. Christine's face
lit up. A smile of happiness appeared
upon her bloodless lilts, a smile like
that of sick people when they receive,
the first hope of recover).

The voice without n body went n
singing, and certainly Itaoul had neve
In his llfo heard anything more abso-
lutely and heroically sweet, more glori-
ously Insidious, moro delicate, moro
powerful. In short, more Irresistibly
triumphant.

He listened td It In a fever and tie
now began to understand how Christine
Dane was abb to appear one evening,
before, tho stupefied audience, with
accents of u fccauty hitherto unknown,
of n superhuman exaltation, while
doubtless still under the Influence of
the mysterious and Invisible master

The voice was singing the Wedding
N'lght song from "Itomeo and Juliet.'
Itaoul saw Christine, stretch out her
anus to thn voice as she had done In
1'orros churcnyard to the Invisible vio-
lin playing "Thn Itesurrectlon of Lar-arus- ."

Ami nothing could describe iho
passion with which the voice sang:
"Fate links thee to me for ever and a

day!"
The strains went through naoul's

heart. Struggling against tho oharm
that seemed (0 deprive him of all his
will and all energy, and of utmost
all his lucidity at the moment when he
needed them most, ho succeeded In
drawing back the curtain that hid him
and lie walked to where Christine stood.
Sho herself was moving to the back ot
the room, the whole wall of which was
occupied by n great mirror that re-

flected her Image, but not his, for he
was Just behind her and entirely cov-
ered by her
'Tttto links thee to me for ever and

day!"
(.To De Continue.)


